axes and saws, while the other two \vould remain u> guard the-
precious treasure.

Presently the two selected staned for the tools. The other I.AVU,
who were left to watch the tree, then began r,o take counsel totrethot.
as to how they might kill their partners. " We will mix poison with
their bread," said one, "and then when they eat thereof they will
die, and we each shall have a double share of the treasure."' And
they did so.

However, the other two, who were going for the tools, had also
plotted together by the way as to how they might get rid of the two
partners left behind by the tree. " We will slay them with one stroke
of the axe,'3 said one, ''and thus shall we each have a double share
in the treasure.35

In the course of a few hours they returned from the village with
the saws and axes; and immediately, on arriving at the tree, they
slew both of their partners ; each slew one witli a single blow froiii
the axe. They then commenced to hew flown the tree, and this
clone they soon cut up the branches and fastened them, into bundles
for carrying away; and then thoroughly wearied with excitement
and their great exertions they laid down to eat and to sleep. Alas !
they ate of the poisoned bread, and slept a sleep, the fatal sleep,
from which they never woke again.

A short time afterwards some other travellers passing by that
way found the four corpses, lying stretched out stiff and cold
beneath the golden tree. Of. u The Orientalist,35 Vol. I., Pts.
II. and VII., pp. 47. 105, where incidents in the Arabic account;
of the Virgin Mary and Jesns, and in the Vedabbha JYttnka of the
Buddhist Tripitakas, are described, which bear a striking resem-
blance to this story.

Daman bantih dito dil, dam cm as yitoh damn I'/iar,

Shi star as sun f/atshi hts'd; wuni chhai sid tah txt'nditn yur*

Sudaras no lal)i s'Jdl, nah tut su'tn lah wait fat tnr.

Par knr paidah pirwtz tul; wuni chhai sul tah ffidtidim ydr.

Gdfln hcli' tah Jcadctm tul hushi/dr roz frt'v piyddil.

TrdwaJs nai tah chhnk j*'hil; wuni chhai sul tah fst'ndtui   yt'.r.

Give the heart to the bellows, like as the blacksmith gives

breath to the bellows,
And your iron will become gold.    Now it is early morning;,

seek out your friend (i.e., God).
The sea has not a shore, neither is there a bridge over it, nor

any other means of crossing.
Make to yourself wings and fly.    Now  it is early mornings

seek ont your friend.
O negligent, man, put on power, be   on the alert, take   care.

and leave oft' wickedness.